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Nikki Sixx sat on his bar stool, angrily throwing his tenth try at a song at the bartender. The man shot him a 
dirty look, then glared at the shot glasses lined up in front of the musician. 


"I think you've had enough to drink buddy. Go on home now." 


Nikki rubbed his eyes tiredly for once backing out of a potential fight. He got up swaying purely from fatigue 
stumbling his way to his hotel dropping his key several times before managing to unlock it. He stripped himself 
quietly not wanting to wake his lover. He slid between the cool sheets looking at the blonde facing him. He kissed 
him softly accidentally waking him up. Vince opened his eyes and smiled sleeping holding his arms out to him. 
Nikki grinned bringing him close to his chest, gasping in surprise as Vince's erection brushed unclothed against 


his stomach. 


"You waited for me?" 
His voice was soft and unconfident and Vince kissed him languidly, letting Nikki massage his tongue. 
"Yes" 


Nikki cupped his length possessive as always rolling Vince on to his back, and he pressed his thumb into the 
hollow of his throat. 


"Beg me Sleeping Beauty, you know I'll give you anything you ask for." 

"Fuck me." 

"No." 

Vince frowned slightly then realized what he had to ask for. 

"Make love to me Nik. Please." 

The brunette smiled kissing his nose. He listened to him giggle as he reached for their lube on the nightstand. 
He joined their mouths again, sloppily coating himself in favor of feeling Vince's tongue bend to his. Vince's legs 
wound around his waist his hands stroking his back He arched up nipping lightly at his nipple ring. Nikki grabbed 
his chin. 


"Give me a real caress love." 


Vince blushed and took his unpierced nipple into his mouth wetting it with his tongue. As a reward Nikki slid 
himself slowly between his legs clenching his teeth for control. Vince stroked his cheek. 


"You're so tight. Always so fucking tight like I'm you're first everytime | touch you." 

Vince blushed harder moving his hand to play with his hair, fingering the earring he'd stolen for Nikki. 

"You were my first" 

Nikki smiled softly. 

"| remember.” 

Vince nodded and Nikki eased out carefully, pushing back in as Vince's hands gripped at his hips, he let his 
blonde control his thrusts, not wanting to hurt him. They kissed again and Nikki felt rage at whomever would 


come after him. After all this was Vince Neil, he couldn't possibly be enough to satisfy him for long. Vince 
pushed up into him eyes closed. Nikki slapped him hard the only blow ever exchanged between the two. 


"Must you pretend so blatantly?" 

Vince's eyes filled as he spoke tentatively, 

"What are you talking about?" 

"You're not with me 

Vince's mouth gaped open slightly. 

"Im always with you Nikki, who could | ever imagine that would be half as good as you?" 
"You're never leaving me, ll kill you first! 


Vince realized Nikki didn't even hear his protests and swallowing down his fear he pulled Nikkis' face down to his 
kissing him hard and brusinngly before letting it taper of to their habitual softness. 


"I love you, you fucking psycho, only you. How could | ever leave my best friend?" 
Nik's eyes lightened and his face relaxed slightly. 

"Really?" 

"Yes. | love you! 


Nikki bent his head biting at his throat, drawing a thin line of blood as he came desperately into his singer. 
Vince followed soon after, cradling his head against his shoulder, kissing the side of his head. 


| mean it Nikki. I'll never leave you." 
Nikki raised his head kissing him as he rolled off him, pulling them chest to chest. 


"Love you, my Sleeping Beauty.” 


